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Man’s Humanity
(Christian Science
‘That there are mo

much else than - sleep—as
persons know to lhelr sor-
rly in the afternoo
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many
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Ibilities to the world
which' Americans will
becomes’ plain as Secrel
plan for care of politk
receives [avorable comment in sev-
eral capitals. Among 4,000,000
peoplo fwithout a country today
are men, women and children of
vevery race and evpry soclal
class . . . Moparchisty In repub-
lles and republicans in monarchies
. . . non-conformists of|every race
and every soclal, religlous and
* political viewpoint,” 15 Daorothy
Thompson observes in the cur-
. rent issue of Forelgn Alfairs.

So, in adding Russfa,| China and
Spain to the scope of [Mr. Hull's
proposal, President Ropsevelt did

: not broaden It too.much. Indeed,
Mr. Roosevelt might Well go a
step farther than newspaper quota-
tions {ndicate he did, dnd include

" the republican minorities which

"'have now come undér General
Franco's rule of Loyalist Govern-
ment at Barcelona, for|which the
President  expressed concern, Of
course, immigration duotas im-
pose limits on the Unijted States
contribution to refuged ald. But
present Awmerican quotas do offer
ingruss which bhas not been fully
used, according to recent figures.
Provision of funds for
tlon of refugees can help mater-
ially. And In any case the setting
in motion of a great international
effort to increase the help given
10 refugees is in itsell p consider-
able contribution. i

Regard for minority rights and!
the inviolabllity of individual dlg-
nity 13 one of the cornérstones of
democratic society, as| was elo-
quently recogeized by, John' Stuart
Ml in that famous essay, “On
Liberty,” in which he set forth the
"mlurr. and limits of the power
which can be legitimately exer|
cised by society over the individ-
val.”. As completely, therefore, as
it harmonizes with the best in
American tradition, it also makes
demands on Americans that can be
mei ouly by recognition!.of Amer-
ica's position as part ofithe fnter-
national nelghborhood.

The response of the United
States to the refugee| problem
shows that when the humaneness
and justice of a case [is clear,
Anlericans are ready Io‘uld in its
proper solution,

Light Lunches,
Afternoon Accuracy .|
(Exchange)

The theery that a light lunch
spells an eftjcient afternoon—
sclence says its sound. Dr. Don-
ald A. Laird, experimental psy.
chologist, recently. conducted tests
which led him to that conclusion,
He describes them in a current
+ magazine, :

* Eight young men ate in Dr.
Laird’s laboratory each noon for a
month. “We told them we were
making studies of alr .conditions,”
he says. “If they had known that
it was the slze of the noon lunch
we were studying. thelr; bias one
way or the other swould .doubtless
have shown up in the results.

“To make this deception more
effective, and keep the men con-
viced that we were studying air
conditioning, detalied records were
kept of temperatures, humidity,
air flow and barometric |pressure,
from time to time differgnt odors
were sprayed into the ventilating
ducts just to clinch this [sclentific
deceptlon.

“On half ot the days, scattered
at random-through the manth, they
were given a full-sized mleal, with
trays of bread and platters of ‘sec-
onds’ on the table in fronf of them.
They could eat all theyl wanted.
On the other half of the d
ever, they were given a da

of somewhat restricted

and with no opportunity
ond helpings.

“Then starting at 1 o'clock in the
¥ tests to
capable
were on
he light
almost

n vindi-

ibusinesa
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not shirk
tary Hull's
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ry lunch
portions,
for sec-

afternoon we gave them
find out how much morg
of dolng mental work they|
the days they had eaten
meals. The results wer
spectacular, and more th:
cate the habit of those
and’ professional persons
ilghtly at noon.
“In«correctly recalling addresses
memg@zed only a halt hour pre-
vlously, for instance. thése men
were’22 percent -better lon the
light-heal afternoon. "Accuracy in
purely mental addition, without the
aid of paper and pencil,|was 25
percent better after the light meal
than sfter the-heavy ond. After
the heavy meals, attention fluc-
tuated almost 70 percent more,
| The stomach in a gorged status,
Dr. Lalrd explains, sucks the blood
dway from the brafn,| ‘which

lan effective way to ki

light lunch, and an ample
dinner ;for work days, the psycholo-
gist would make no exception of
Sunday. “The usual Sunday stoft-
ing at noon leaves one groggy and
poor campany the remainder of the
day. Ifsuspect it {3 a-factor, too,
In Sunday automobile’ accidents.
On Sundays it is wiser to have a
light hineh at noon, with a heavier
meal in the evening. .

Ah, Woman! Bah, Man!
i (Patb!lnder)

We helleve jt was a young lady
be'\rlnz the unusual pame of Mary,
Mary, Qulle Contrary ‘who, In an-
swer to a question as to what little
girls were made of, sald they were
made of “sugar and: spice and all
that's mice.” Contrary Mary, or
someone ({t must ;have been a
woman), then gave.-the (further
opinion that tittle boys were made
of “snips and snalls and puppy
dogs’ tafls.”

No one at thetime bothered to
intquire 'what “umen and men were
made of. And we've often’ wondered
why. Obviously, we thought, there
should be a redefinition when the
little glrls and the little boys be-
came big glrls aid big boys. But
uow we think we bave the answer:
there just Isn’t any change as the
children grow older. Sweet lttle
girls bécome sweet young women
and nasty little boys hecomc nasty

young men.

We deduced all uus from the
reports;made at a meeting ot the
castern! branch of the American
Psychological Association. For ex-
ample, the report of Dr, Philip M.
Kitay of Teachers College, Colum-
bia University, brought out these
facts in answer to a questionnaire:

More than 90 percent of both
men and women agree that "wo-
men are more interested in the
trivial things of lte.”

Men strongly supported the gen-
eral-belief that “women-were frall
and delicate crealures who coutd
not do any of the world's work
that involved strain.”:

The result is a composite picture
of woman as a timorous creature
busying herself in :unimportant
trifles and Hkely to break out in
h\slerlcs at the sound of a rough-

y uttered “Gracious.”;Thus, she is
;nll ‘sugar and spice and alt that's
nice,"—but useless. |
As for the men, the results of
Dr. Kitay's report brought out that
men were, fostering the belief in
woman's (rality becaube “this was
p women
from competing with ;men.” Then
too, the men were found to have
a somewhat looser outlook on
morals than women. The conclu-
sion would seem to bL that com-

pared with women o ‘standing
alone, men do not’tread the same
hallowed ground as women. They
are still “snips and snalls and pup-
py dogs' tails.”

fast, a

_
The Nicaragua Canal
(Exchangd)

The current discussions about
the naval defense of|the United
States have revived ;interest in
the proposal to dig ajother canal
connecting the Atlnnue and Pacif-
ic oceans. There sepms to be
pretty general agreement that this
country must be in-aj ppsition to
protect both coasts iny.case of
another war. Naval experts con-
tend that the Panamn Canal is not
adequate to move the ‘fleet speed-
ily from one coast td the other.
Even wlth two fleets,;one in the
Atlantic and one in thp Pacific, it
would be essential, In ¢ase of war,
to be able to move both, wagships

and supply ships readily.

The proponents’ of; a second
canal seem to have many argu-
ments in their favor. -iThere is al-
ready in existence a complete sur-
vey of a canal route,across the
Republic of Nicaragua, znd'a broad
agreement by the Nicaraguan goy-
ernment to glve the United States
the right to build such a canal
whenever we are ready,

The Nicaragua Canal would be
about ]81‘ miles long, or which 70
miles would be through! Lake Nica-
ragua. Engloeers say it would be
easer to bulld and operate than
the Panama Canal. The! cost would
be about $750,000,000, and it would
take ten years of work. It would
sive fromi ome to thrpe days of
time for | ships between Pacifle
ports and those of !be :Atlantie
and the Gulf. And it ;would glve
an alternate pessage between the
oceans for naval vessdls In case
of war. It would be uglikely that
accldent or the act of’an’ enemy
would block both cauah nt once.

Letters to the Editor are alwaya
welcomed by thls newuvaper.
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NOT TERRIBLY
BORED

: 8
By HAZEL THORPE

@ McClure Newspaper Syndicate.
U WND Service

! SLENDER, gray - haired
A man hurried, a bit breath-

lessly -up the last flight of
steps that led to the glen
entrance. .

When he caught sight of a big
touring car safe in the parking
space, its contents undisturbed, he
looked relieved.

Sinking down on the * running
board on the shady side he took
off his hat, mopped his reddened
brow, and rested.

On the back seat of the next
parked car sat a young girl her
legs propped up on a cushion and
a steamer rug.

She looked with Interest at the
hot, tired man,

After resting a few minutes, he
rose, put his hand in his right-hand
coat pocket, then hurrledly, as
men do, searched through all his

pockets,

His face fell.

e girl  smiled
“Trouible?” she asked.

{“We forgot to lock the car doors,”
he sald.

““We stopped here to see the glen.
Got down to the restaurant by the
falls and remembered the  doors
weren't locked. So I came back.
But I haven't the key.. My wife was
driving, the last lap—she must have
it -

He sat down again on the shady
running board,

The girl locked at the big car
beside her.

Through the closed windows she
could see that the back was hall
filled with expensive bags and boxes,
many of them pasted with labels
from Eutopean hotels and resorts.

“Does that mean you've got to
stay here and guard the thlngs’"
she asked.

“I suppose so,” he said, ruefully.

“Until my wife discovers she has
the key, or gets so worried about
me that she sends out a searching
party to find me! I hope she won't
hurty, if she comes. It's a long
pull up those stairs. Ought.to have
an elevator or escalator.”

“Could you trust me?" asked the
girl.

“I mean, let me watch Lhe car?”

The men locked at her closely
for a moment, then he smiled.

“'Of course,” he said. ‘But what

st him.

about you? Aren't you going to
the glen?”
“Can’t,”” explained the girl.

“Twisted my ankle—and I can't
walk. My party’s gone on; no use
wasting their day. We brought a
picnic lunch and my share is here.
I'd love to watch it for you It will
give me something to do. I was
getting awfully bored.” .

'Ok, I'm sorry,” said the man.

He noticed the banilaged ankle
and realized that it probably was
uncomfortable.  “Here — "
emerged from the depths of his car

—"here are some magazines. You
don't seem to have any.”

““Thanks a lot,” said the girl.

“No, we didn’t eome prepared for.
an invalid.”

“And it you will just keep one
eye on these things—just scare off
anybody who might come to the
car? Nobody will, of coubse. But
we've just landed from a long trip
abroad and a Iot of the things are
here. It'smighty kind of you.”

And after a few more words of
explanation and thanks he went
back to the glen.

Half an hour later Marcias off
eye caught sight of a young man
who walked boldly up between the

the shining knob of the back door of
the big limousine.

Marcia, deep in the mmnnuc Af-
rican wilds, where the American
heiress just found her exploring -
ance about to be devoured by can-
nibals—she had chosen the most
lurid story she could find to fight off
the drowsiness of hot midday—
leaned sharply forward,

“Don’t you touch that.car,” she
ald.

‘The young man stopped suddenly.
“Oh!"* he sald rather Inanely
“Why not?”

“Benause," called Marcla—“It's
my car.”

*0b,” he sald agatn,

“I see. It's your car?”

“Yos,”

“Why aren’t you in jt?"

“Because I'm in this, and T've
wrenched my ankle, and I can’t
move very well.” (“And that was a

—excuse me.

the ear, had come back to lock it.
It's full of all kinds of junk we

brought back, you.know. But she
found she had his keys, and I had
mine, so I came back to lock it,
thinking I'd meet him, But the way
out is dilferent than the way in, nnd
I must have missed him,

when I got here I was forbidden io
open my car—yours, I mean. Hard
luck, isn't it?
at Marcia.

He smiled broadly
Your turn,” he added.
Marcia explained how his father

had given her charge of his car.

She was one of four school teach-

ers on vacation, who had planned
a day at the glen,

She had slipped and sprained her

ankle when they had stopped on
the way to visit another little falls.
A doctor had bandaged it at the
next village.

“It's all right now,” she sald,
“but of course I can’t tramp

through the glen. So the girls went

on—T insisted. They left my share

of the lunch with me—and here I
am.

I'm hungry.’
“I'm starved,” said John.
“ "Divide with me:
"Yes,” said Marcia. “There's lots

of coffee—they had to leave a whole

quart thermos with me. They took
the other. And plenly of sand-
wiches. But there's only one cup,”
“I'll fix that,"” he said. He start-
ed to open the door of his car. ““Oh
May 12"
Marcla blushed and laughed.
“P'm sorry,"” she said. ““Of course,

I must have seemed siily.”

“No,” he answered, smiling at
her. “You seemed-—wel), not silly.”
From an elaborate motor kit he

produced spoons and plates and

cups and a little folding table he
adjusted over Marcia's knees.

From the refreshment stand at
the glen entrance he bought ice
cream and candy and salted nuts
to add to Marcia's offering.

Then he climbed in beside her,
and they started in on the best
lunch they had ever had,

When Marcla’s three companions
returned several hours later they
felt a little guilty at their neglect.

There was an empty parking
place next to their care Marcia sat
just as they had left her.

"'"Were you terribly bored, dear?""
asked one of them,

“Not terribly,” she answered,
serene In the knowledge that, with
Jobn's promised letters coming to
her every day until he himself re-
turned, she would never be bored

again.
“Not terribly.”

Minnesota Town of 50’s
Is Almost Entirely Gone

Years ago Louisville (which was
five miles from here) was a flourish-
ing little village, observes a Shake-
pee, Minn, United "Press corre-
spondent.

The town was started as a trading
post by Louis La Croix, a French-
man, on the Minnesota river, in
1850, It grew, finally, into a settle-
ment of some thirty houses, a few
stores, two saw mills, a schoolhouse,
a grist mill and a postoffice.

Suddenly the town fell into decay,
and in a decade all but disappeared,
And today the village of Loufsville,
Minn,, is a ghost town. It is no
longer on the map.

“Ive lived here all my life,”
said a niiddle-aged resident of Sha-
kopee, “and I never heard of it. You
don't mean Louisville, Ky., do you?"

Further inquiry revealed that.the
ghost town was given its name by

its chiet promoter, H. H. Spencer,

who in 1852 had migrated to the
settlement from Louisville, Ky. The
following year he bought La Croix’s
claim—his log cabin and trading
post—and moved a store he had es-
tablished in Shakopee five miles up
the river.

In 1854 Spencer hired J. O. Fuller
to survey parts of two sections of
land he owned for the townsite and
named the village Louisville after
the Kentucky metropolis.

Spencer, an astute and daring
business man, offered lots gratis to
any settler who would contract to
build his own home. Before long
he had thirty or more neighbors,
‘who found it convenient to trade at
his store—there being no other with-
in five miles.

The town progressed for several
years, and even at one time had a
postoffice. But when the St. Paul
& Sloux City railroad (later the Chi~
cago, St Paul, Minneapolis & Oma-
ha) was bullt, Louisville was left far
in the rear, and Merriam, a few
miles away, became the trading
center of the region,

Letters to the Edltor are always

welcomed by thq newspaper.

dumb one,” thought Marcia to her
self. “Now he knows T'm help-
less.") 1

“‘Shall I help you back into your
own car?"” he offered,

He smiled.

Marela laiighed.

“Let's explain,” he sald.

A*Well,” she said grudgingly, “you
first.  And don't open that door til]
I give you permission.”

“You see, he said, chortling,
“my mother and father and I—I'm
John Swinton—landed yesterday in
New York from a trip- abroad,
and we're motoring home to Call.
fornla. We stopped today to see
this famous glen. After we'd walked

|THEN HE TOLD

HER WHY

“Why?"” she
whispered after his
“first embrace. Of
coursea man never
really knows. But
it the truth be

“your lovely skin
made you ador-

ab!e." Cheeks of Batm smoothiiess do
this, "Tis Nature's way. Express this

several million miles In all - this Iun in your complexion, given by the

heat, we came fo a nice cool res-
taurant .at the falls, and decided
to have lunch. But I went up some
more endless stairs to an observa.
tlon point supposed to be especially
fine. When I got down to the res.
taurant again I found my mother
alone, She sald my father, remem-

bering be hadn't locked the doors ot

y almond base face powder —

PRINCESS PAT. No powder of usual
starch base can give such loveliness.

‘TUNE IN—"A TALE OF TODAY"
Bundsys NBC 6:30 P. M. Eastern Time

For Sale hy.

MAC'S 5¢c—$1.00 STORE

tnld, ‘twould be |

LOSEY CORNERS

At lhe meeting of the P. T A,
Monday levening the 4H [ girls
staged a fashion show, Durlng the
evening |they presented Mrs! Wil-
llam Foster, thefr leader, “lth a
blue leather hand bag.

Mrs, Walter Dixon was given a
birthday: surprise party Saturday
by the girls of her Sunday School
class. It proved an enjdyuble
time for all.

Mr, und Mrs. Robert Frederlcks
and Mr..and Mrs. L. A, Manstield
were guests of Mr. and Mrs. Miner
of Farmington Sunday evening.
Next Sunday Catechism classes
Wil be started for different aged
groups. All are welcome to join one
of these classes,

Measles still are prevalent, new
cases being reported every week.
Junlor Kendall has them 1iow.

TO MY TEACHERS TWO
I wish that I might write a poem
Of two dear friends I knew
Both' were tried by the fire
But the gold came shining through.
There was little of dross in their
make-up, ) !
The kind that when tried pfoves
lrIIEA{

They taught me to love my
nelghburs.

Those thnt the world calls "lel"'

To help the ones in trouble }

On life's stormy billow tossed;

To help without stopping to
question

How great will be the cost.

May thelr pathway in life grow
brighter

As they toil toward the setting sun

And they hear the volce of the
Master

Saying, “Rest for thy work is done.

The trials of life are over

And a lfe in heaven begun.”

—Mrs. Robert Fredericks.

Early .dlscovery of tuberculosis
means early recovery, The only
way to find the disease in its early,
symptomless stages {s to have a
chest X-ray.—Michigan Tuberculo-

Production of 1939 . -
Plates to Start May 1

Manufacture of 1939 motor ve-
hicle lcense plates will begin at
the State Prison of Southern Mich-
lgan, Jackson, about May 1, im-
mediately after completion of the
last of the 1938 balf-year plates,
The new plates will show black
letters and numbers on 2 buft back-
ground.

Use of Michigan-made materlals
in the making of these license
plates has increased by about one-
third because of the replacement
of the old windshleld “sticker”
with metal plates.

The manufacture of 1938 motar
vehicle license plales involved
1,245 tons of steel and approxi-
mately 10,000 gallons of paint;
2,489,600 pajrs of plates were
made. To handle them required

LEGAL PAPERS DIOTATED BY. °
PHONE ARRIVE IN TIME

An attorney in Windsor, Oatario,
Canada, found it necessary to have
some papers signed by persons In
Orlando, Fla, but there was not .
6ufiicient time to eend the pepers
1o Florlda, have them signed there,
and then returned to him:Telepaone
service solved the problem neatly.
For forty minutes the Canadian at-
torney dictated over the. telephoxe
to Miss Leola M. Cormac, @ public
stenographer, in Orlando. Miss Cee-
mac found the dictationproceeded
a8 smoothly as though she and the
attorney were sltting ncrbss a desk
from each other, and only an occa-
slonal word needed repetition or
spelling. The papers were then tran-
seribed, signed, and sent to Windsor
by alr mall, arriving dn ample time,

an equal humber of and

49,792 cartons for from
the prison to the branch offices of
the Depnrtment ot State.

An optomist Is a person who
thinks he'll feel better next week,
pay up his current bills next
month, and begin to get rich next

r.
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Neighborly visits among women
of households as vwell as men of
the business district are stimu-
lating 1f they are devoted to con-
structive talks and not to tear-
Iog down the efforts - of other
fellows.

EIGHTH CHURCH, OF
cmus'r. scmvﬂsw
etrolt, Michig:
senlees held in Rcd!ord High
School Auditorium, Gr: nhd River

Avenue at Six Mij
Sunday senlces at 10: u a.
Sunday School

Tint,
Sclen!lll. in Doston, Maswachu-
et

" ADING RO
Freo to the pudhe. 37970 Lahser

0a
The Blble, works of M Mary Bakec
Eddy, and authorized Chrlstlan
Sclenco Literature may
burro\\ed or purchas

re Cordially Invited

“LET US ESTIMATE YOUR WORK”

CARTER & GUNNING

CARPENTER CONTRACTORS

Repairs, Alterations, Modernization on‘all

Kinds of buildings

Commerc1al—ReSldentlal—IndustrlaI
WE HELP YOU FINANCE

13691 Grand River Ave.

Farmington 164-F3

Hogarth’ 8888

sis Assoclation.
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 Light i1 Cheap!

LIGHTING FOR A GAME OF BRIDG

RIDGE isn’t much fun if half thc time is spent in frowmng at
} cards in dim light, and peering across the table at.a dummy
|‘ hand only half visible. Bridge to be enjoyed must be played with
good lighting—and that is exactly what this 300-watt lamp provides. |
Used with the new reflector-type floor lamp which has a reflector !
bowl under the shade, this 300-watt bulb will provide almost one
lmur of excellent illumination at a cost of only one cent, And it is
soft, pleasant lighting—casy on the eyes.

i Atyour next bridge party—instead of huddling in cra.mped dxscomn
fort next to an inadequate, old-fashioned bridge lamp—try this new
tyPe of lighting with its sense of freedom and relaxation. Lean back
your chair and cn]oyyoursclf Revel in the soft, plcasantlllummauon
of a 300-watt reflector-bowl floor lamp. You caa afford it—its-cost
1s ouly about 2 penny an hour!

THE DETROIT EDISON .COMPAN'Y




